new eng land UFO newsletter 


WHOLE NUMBER 1 3 January, 1979 

POSSIBLE UFO ABDUCTION 
CASE UNDER INVESTIGATION 
IN RHODE ISLAND 

UNIQUE CASE INVOLVES 2 Vt HOUR TIME LAPSE 


The following article, which com¬ 
prises the whole of this issue of the 
NEWSLETTER, and which will be 
continued in subsequent issues, is 
the result of an investigation begun 
by former NEUFO President An¬ 
drew Galligan. The material con¬ 
tained herein is transcribed from 
tape-recorded interviews with the 
particular witnesses) involved. 
Great care has been taken to en¬ 
sure the accuracy of the material, 
the only changes being those which 
improve readability. 

This case was summarized in the 
July, 1978 issue of the NEWSLET¬ 
TER, so a synopsis will not be 
presented here. Suffice it to say 
that the case is still open, and may 
be so for an indeterminate period 
into the future. Due to this fact, no 
attempt will be made to make a 
judgement for or against the 
validity of the alleged experience. 

Names and landmarks have been 
deleted to protect the identity of 
the percipients, at their request. 

This material has been compiled 
by Ed Fogg, Joe Nyman and Dave 
Downs, and is based in part upon 
information gained while one wit¬ 
ness was hypnotically regressed by 
Dr. Harold Edelstein, MUFON Con¬ 
sultant in Hypnosis. 

4- + + + + 

“I had to look at this apartment in 

_, and_knew the area very well 

’cause her friends lived next door to 
this apartment. So I called the landlord, 
and asked what time he would be 
there, and he said until 7:30, after 
which he had to leave. So at about ten 
of seven I was rushing the girls to hurry 
up. So, we drove, and, apparently, we 
found out later, it was in the right direc¬ 
tion - but we were supposed to go 
under a bridge, I’m not sure what kind, 

but _, who was in the front seat 

with the directirns, said ‘No, don't go 


she was reading from the directions. By 
then, it was too late to see the lan¬ 
dlord, and we wanted to go back to 
_, but we couldn't find the way." 

“So we stopped at this Veteran’s 
club, and there were some young boys 
outside and they gave us directions on 

how to get back to _. But before 

this, I had spotted this large star-like 
thing in the sky, 'cause it didn’t look 
too normal, but I hadn't mentioned it to 
the girls, and had forgotten about it 
after we had stopped at the club and 
everything. So, when we were driving 

towards _ it seemed like we went 

around in circles, because we kept 
going by this market all the time, and 

finally, _ took some right, a real 

dark street, and I looked up, and as it 
happened, _ looked out the win¬ 
dow, too, and she said to me, ‘_, 

what’s that in the sky?’ and I said 
‘Maybe it’s a helicopter!’. So, she and I 
kept watching it". 

“And, you could see this thing 
keeping up with us, as_went a lit¬ 

tle faster. Finally, it was registering in 
my mind that it was not a helicopter - 
what it is, I don’t know, but it was 

registering in_’s mind too. So, we 

mentioned it to_, and she glanced 

up at it. By that time it started to get 
bigger, and it was pulsating. So I said 
‘Step on it...go faster!’. 

So the thing started going faster, 
too...then we slowed up, and we were 
on this dark road, with nothing ahead 
of us. We didn’t know what to do,..and 
this thing kept getting bigger, and 
seemed to be dropping between the 
trees...then we saw a sign ahead, and 
as we got closer to it, saw it said 
‘Beaver Gun Club’...so I said, ’Go down 
that road, because this thing can land', 
'cause I know a gun club is an open 

field, and_was screaming 'No, no’, 

Then,_jumped out of the car...and 

was acting silly, and telling the thing to 

come down. And_’s screaming at 

her to get back in the car. Now, what I 


those two light coming, and it seems 
that after those two lights came, we 
turned around and were on the ex 
pressway, with no trouble at all. and 
we got home. 

“Now, there’s other thoughts that I’ve 

been getting, since then, that __ 

never got back in the car. What I 

remember is the when _ jumped 

out, it was like we didn’t hear her for a 
few minutes, and 1 had a feeling of 
betrayal come over me...! think that’s 
why I’ve been angry with her for so 
long. And, there was a moment when I 
felt a little paralyzed - 1 remember 

_just staring out of the driver’s 

seat, like we’re stunned that _ 

doesn’t come back hand then the door 

springs open on _’s side, and 

_is yanked out of the car...and I’m 

alone in the back seat, and clutching it, 
and it seems like maybe half a minute 
or so before this thing comes and 
moves the seat foiward, and I’m being 
pulled out of the car, but I’m holding 
onto the seat belt which is hanging in 
the back, and I bang my knee on the 
back of the seat. Then I’m being 
pushed down this dark lane...by 
something...and I twist my ankle - 
and I’m trying to tell him, My ankle 
hurts’, and I’m getting ‘It doesn’t 
huit’.,.and my ankle doesn’t hurt. 

“Then I’m thrown into something 
which reminds me of a n^jlk box...the 
kind the milkman leaves by your door? 

And _ is in there and she is 

screaming ‘Where’s _? They must 

have killed _!’. And I’m shocked, 

because _ isn’t there and we’re 

standing in this thing that’s only big 
enough, probably, for three more 
people to stand comfortable in it. 

“A gust of air came from both sides, 
and we have trouble standing up...then 
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we’re on the floor, and the air stops, 

and _ starts screaming and 

swearing, and starts kicking at this 
door, and she tells me to kick, and I 
kick with her. Then I say to her ‘We 
can't get out of this!', and she’s saying 

_’s dead, 1 know she's dead!’, and f 

say to her 'I know she's not 
dead!'...then, a door, like a mechanical 
door, opened, and these things in like 
wet suits,, two..1 guess, men...come 
out and pull us up off the floor, and 
take us to a sort of hallway of some 
kind...and after that, we come to a real 
lit up room, real white, and there’s this 
man, and I remember his face...he’s 
standing there in what appear to be 
a white coverall type suit...and these 

two things are holding__ because 

she is fighting and screaming...and then 

I hear, from another room,_ 

hollering ‘Oh, it hurts!', and I call to her, 
‘Don't be afraid!', and she becomes 
quiet. Then I say to this man, ‘How can 
you do a thing like this? How can you 
be so sadistic? 1 , and other things that I 

don’t remember_is screaming so 

much that she's annoying me, and I tell 
her to shul up, and she shuts up. Then 
this man says to me something about 
'Who do you work for?’ and I don't 
remember any more after that, except 
that I'm on this sort of operating table, 
and I'm strapped down, 'cause I can’t 
move, and I don’t have any clothes on, 
but I'm not naked, either ..there’s 
something over me that you can see 
through, but you really can't see your 
body through it, and this man, 
whatever he is, is standing over me, 
and I’m horrified because he’s putting 
four glass-like things on top of my ab¬ 
domen... and I don’t want to look at 
that, and I don't want to look at 
him...but it's like I’m compelled to look 
at thatj and at his face. Then there’s a 
lapse, and I next remember going back 

down the path..._is in front of us, 

with one man pulling her, and_and 

1 are shoulder to shoulder, with one on 

each arm. and they hold _ aside 

while they throw me in the back 
seat...and that's all I remember from it. 
See, but I didn’t remember those 
scenes, all I remembered was the 
lights...up until..,1 don’t know...maybe 
six months ago, but the table thing 
came to me in the last, maybe, mon¬ 
th... now I don’t know if that’s a 
dream...up until the lights, 1 know that’s 
no dream...but after that, that could be 
a dream... 

Q. Did these other things come 
out while you were awake, these 
other memories that you had? 


A. Oh. not sleeping...I’d get these 
before I fell asleep... 

Q. Do you have these memories 
during the middle of the day? 

A. I could have them washing dishes, 
or my mind on nothing, just a 
flash...and I remember arguing with 

___ .her being angry with me because 

I wouldn't keep on kicking, 'cause 1 
know it's foolish, we can’t kick through 
this door . .and it's like I've argued with 

_, that's all 1 remember of it...] try to 

have more, but that’s it...I remember 
this man’s eyes, and I would remember 
him if I met him on the street. 

Q. Can you describe the eyes? 

A. Extremely blue, so blue they're 
almost white...and you know, this 
sounds weird, this sounds too far out, 
but when he's looking into my face, I 
can see up his nostrils...it’s so 
clear...you know, you couldn’t possibly 
look up someone’s nostrils...you know, 
if someone was bending over, you can’t 
see in the nostril...I’m kind of shocked, 
because I can see up his nostril. 

Q. How far ? 

A. It’s so clear, it's so pink...pretty far 
...like right up...yeah, that sounds too 
far out... 

•Q. Two or three inches? 

A. Like maybe the full length of a 
normal nose...like there’s no 
hair...there’s no bumps or anything in¬ 
side...his nostrils are so clear...’cause 
he’s bending over me and I’m looking 
up in them, and I can see up his 
nostrils... 

Q. How close was he to you? 

A. Right into my face, prac¬ 
tically..and his eyes...extremely blue... 
where they take on a...a white look... 

Q. Did you notice anything else 
about the facial features, did he 
have a beard, or facial hair at all? 

A. No, no, he was very, very fair 
complected, like really, really fair, like 
he would look, maybe, Swedish, or 
very light German...in a human form... 

Q. Did he blink his eyes at all? 

A. No...no... 

Q. Did you notice any evidence of 
eyelids? 

A. No...the eyes were quite large... 
they were an unnatural blue, like he 
might have had contact lenses... 

Q. But, did they ever blink? 

A. No, you see, what I picked up 
from him was he was a very cold 
man...very...no emotions about him, 
and I really noticed that when I was on 
the table, I was watching his expres¬ 
sions, and they were very...just cold. 

Q. What expressions did you see? 

A. I saw, at one point, when he 


asked me some question, kind of a 
surprise, like maybe a little squint...but. 
the other expression was very . l mean, 
any human would respond, you know, 
'cause in my mind I’m callung him a 
creep, a Nazi...I'm calling him all kinds 
of names...I’m not saying it with my 
mouth, I can’t talk ..either that, or he 
didn't pick up my thoughts. I just foil 
he could pick up what 1 was thinking, 
and his expression never changed, he 
just kept putting those glasses on my 
stomach...1 don't know., it srxinds too 
far out for even me...and his nose... 

Q. Let's go back to the sign at 

the Beaver Gun Club... _ got out 

of the car? 

A. _ jumped out, like she was 

happy to see this thing...she was 
screaming, ‘Come down, come down 
and get us!‘. 

Q. Did she leave the car motor 
running ? 

A. No, I remember it stalling at that 
sign, (and) she was going to start it 
again...but I think she was having a lit¬ 
tle trouble with her car, anyway. 

Q. Okay. This was at night..you 
had the headlights on... 

A. Right, she didn’t shut the 
headlights off...I don't think. 

Q. Did anything happen to the 
headlights? 

A. See, I don't remember that...all I 
remember is when she jumped out, 

_ screaming for her to get in, and 

she got in...but after that, I, she didn’t 
get in...and that’s what... 

Q. Did you notice anyone or any¬ 
thing approaching the car, before 
the door was opened? 

A. Before_got out? t 

Q. No, after she got out, before 
the door was opened and __ v>as 
dragged out ..did you notice anyone 
approaching the car? 

A. No, I didn't see anyone...in the fir 
st place, it was so dark, I realized it 
when they opened the door... 

Q. Were the car headlights still 
on? 

A. I don't remember, honestly...! 
can’t seem to see that, all f know... 
probably not, because it was so dark, 
that if you were to get out, you could 
hardly see one another. 

Q. Well, they must have been on 
at some point, otherwise you 
wouldn't have seen the sign. 

A. They were on when we got to the 
sing, yes, ’cause we saw the sign per¬ 
fectly. 

Q. You don't remember _ tur¬ 

ning them off before she got out of 
the car? 
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A. No, I don’t remember that...I 
couldn't tell you, I don't remember. 

Q. Now, this 'milk box’ you 
described... 

A. I would picture myself ip a milk 
box if I were small. 

Q. What was the shape of it? 

A. It seemed to be a square room, 
but a veiy small room. 

Q. In other words, you’re looking 
at it from the inside, now? 

A. Yeah, it would be as if you were 
to climb into one of those little milk 
boxes ...that’s how I explained it to Joe. 

Q. Do you remember if you could 
see in there, or not, or was it just.. 

A. Oh, no, it was perfectly lit up... 
really lit up. 

Q. Did you notice any source of 
light? 

A, No, bpj it was well lit, you 
know... 

Q. Did it seem that the walls, 
themselves, were lit? 

A. It was a silver room...the walls 
were made of ..aluminum, maybe?...I’m 
not good with (material?). 

Q. Where was the light coming 

from? 

A. I didn’fsee any fixtures...I didn’t 
see any lights on the ceiling, or 
any thing...and a gush of wind, on both 
sides, like a string fan... it came from 
the sides of the wall...where we 
couldn't stand up...it only lasted a few 
minutes, and then it stopped. 

Q. What was the temperature in 
there? 

A. It wasn’t warm. .1 remember being 
a little chilly...1 also feel like it was...a 
refrigerator, like a commercial refrigera¬ 
tor where you would store meat, in a 
market...not so cold, but pretty 
cool...and the door...it was stupid to 
kick at it, and I finally realized it... 

Q. Did you notice any latches on 
the door, or any hinges? 

A. No latches at all, nothing, 'cause I 
was kicking at it, figuring it would 
open... 

Q. The door opened upward , you 
said? 

A. It went up. 

Q. Like an overhead garage 
door? 

A. And when these thing came in, in 
the wet suits, they came from the other 
side of it ..from a side room., kind of a 
hallway before we got into the big, 
white room...l don’t remember any fur¬ 
niture of any kind, or anything...just 
this white room.. 

Q. | Were there anything like 
cabinets on the wall, and storage 
aren...shelves? 


A. I am not a veiy descriptive per¬ 
son, I'd never make a good detective 
that way .. . I couldn’t tell you what color 
tie David has on, unless I looked now. 

Q. Don't feel bad, I couldn’t 
either! 

Q. Neither could I! And I put it 
on! 

Q. Bet your wife could tell, 
though! 

A. See, If there was_would 

remember_ remembers 

everything...she’s very descriptive...but 
no, I don't remember that...but then, I 
don’t remember how I got un¬ 
dressed...or how I got dressed...it was 
just after that scene qf talking to that 
man...(that) I was on mat table...it was 
like an operating room table. 

Q. When this...we’ll call him a 
man for simplicity, okay?...when 
this man touched you, do you 
remember what the touch felt like ? 

A. The thing that dragged us out of 
the car, or...this man, I don’t think, ever 
touched me, that I remember, he just 
put those glasses on me. 

Q. At any time that you were 
touched, what did the touch feel 
like ? 

A. The thing that dragged me down 
the path, was very rough, like hard, my 
arm was killing me, and my elbow, the 
way he was pushing me, you know 
how when you run and walk fast? And 
he was like either extremely strong... 

Q. What did his touch feel like, 
though, was it fust skin ? 

A,See, I had a coat on... 

Q. So there was no skin to skin 
contact? 

A. No. When he shoved into this 
room, I mean, he really pushed me. ..in¬ 
to this like refrigerator, or whatever it 

is., but see,_I never saw_at 

all, during that time...I heard her in the 
other room, saying ‘It hurts!’, but I 
never got to see her...it seems that 

_ and I were together all through 

this... 

Q. Did you hear any sounds while 
you were in the room, other than 

_ ? 

A. I heard a kind of ‘pumping’ sound 
like a generator, like boomp- 
boomboomp-boomboomp, like that, I 
remember hearing that. 

Q. Like a pump? 

A. Like a pump...but in that room, 
the refrigerator room, or whatever, I 
heard a ‘shshshhh’ when this cold air 
came out. It came out from each side 
of the room. 

Q. Could you see where the cold 
air came from? 


A. No, it was like it came from the... 
there were no radiators arouns, it was 
just...aluminum walls, .like aluminum 
paper that you wrap your sandwiches 
in., it looked like that...but the gushes 
of air...we just couldn’t stand up...ever 
go into a fun house, and it blows your 
skirts...that kind of air... 

Q. Was there any odor? 

A. I don’t remember any odor ...no, I 
don’t remember that...I know that the 
glasses had wires, and they probably 
went down to the floor...they were 
connected to those glasses, but I didn’t 
see any machines where the wires 
came from...but his nostrils is what 
really shocked me... 

Q. This table you were on...was it 
soft, or hard...how did it feel to 
you? 

A. It felt...like a regular examining 
table, in a doctor’s office...that feeling. 

Q. Was it padded? 

A. If it was padded, it wasn't too 
thick.. .it wasn’t a thick padding. 

Q. Was it warm, or cold... ? 

A. Kind of cold., in fact the whole at 
mosphere was like that, but I get cold 
no matter where I go, 

Q. This material that you were 
covered with...can you think of 
anything common to our experience 
to compare it to? 

A. What it looked like would 
be...what do they call those machines, 
when people can't breathe, they put 
them into it...like an artificial ling, 
because the thing that was covering 
me...my head wasn't covered...but then 
again, see, this man was working over 
me... 

Q. Were you wrapped in this, or 
was it just draped over you? 

A. When I looked up a little bit, it 
was kind of draped, but it wasn't a 
sheet...I couldn’t see my body, you 
know, perfectly clear, it was almost like 
it was foggy ..and my aims were strap 
ped...l couldn’t move my arms, I could 
move my head, but not my arms. 

Q. Could vou move your legs y 

A, N o, I couldn’t move them at all. I 
could only .move my head from side to 
side. 

Q. Was this feeling of being 
strapped down just a sensation that 
you had, or could you actually feel 
the straps? 

A. I don’t know...(?)... I felt them.. I've 
been strapped, for an operation years 
ago.. .1 know that feeling...I don’t 
remember seeing straps, but it felt like I 
was strapped. 

Q. Later on, the next dny for in¬ 
stance, did you notice any bruises 
on your arms, or anything ? 
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A. Just these two marks that never 
went away...I’ve had them ever sin¬ 
ce...they Ifrere redder, they’ve faded a 
lot, but they’re still there...that’s all I 
can remember, my knee was (?)... 

Q. Is that where the creature 
grabbed you? 

A. He pulled me out by my right 
orm...in fact, since that time, this 
shoulder goes out of place, I can ac¬ 
tually hear it, it hurts, and when he pul¬ 
led me out of the car, he grabbed both 
my arms, and I didn’t put up any kind 
<iI ^Irugyle with him, ’cause I knew it 
was fruitless, andhe just pushed me 
along the lane. ,.l remember my left 
ankle went over, and I wanted to stop, 
'cause it hurt, and he said the me, it 
doesn’t hurt!’...and I walked good after 
that...then I was pushed into this place 
where_already was... 

Q. But you were actually walk- 
ing?...you weren't being carried? 

A. No,"! wasn’t carried...I remember 
walking...I remember twisting my ankle. 

Q. Is it possible you were 
walking before you twisted your 
ankle, and were carried later on? 

A. I don’t think he carried me...no, 
no, I just walked up to this silve thing... 
silver door...that door went up by itself. 

Q. Then you saw what you were 
confined in, before you were inside 
it? 

A. I remember just a silver door...I 
don't remember any kind of spaceship 
or anything. 

Q. You saw the door from where, 
the outside or the inside ? 

A. The outside, and it went up, like 
automatically went up... 

Q. You went through the 
opening... 

A. I went up a ramp...I don’t think 
there were stairs...it was just a flat 
ramp...and this thing pushed me, I 
remember being pushed into this room 

that _ was already in... I was 

shocked, and she was, that _ _ 

wasn’t with us...that, in my mind, is 
very clear...but, I've never had a dream 
before and thought that it was real. 

Q. /><», you tend to remember 
drrnmn, vthen you have them? 

A. No, maylio a split second in the 
morning, bui, if I don’t write it down, I’ll 
forget it two minutes later...not even 
two minutos... 

Q. Do you have nightmares? 

A. I have a iot of nightmares...yeah. 

Q. Before, or since, this event? 


A. Ever since...in fact, the nightmare 

is that _ and I are always In this 

apartment house, of house, and we 
keep going through all kinds of tunnels, 
and we can’t get out, and then there’s 
this big man coming towards me...1 
know this is a nightmare.. .and I think 
he’s going to kill me with a fork, it’s not 
a knife , and just as he goes to put the 
fork towards me, I wake up...and I’m 

nervous awhile_'s in a lot of my 

nightmares, as far as we’re always in 
this house...and there's a lot of secret 
passages that we're going through, we 
can’t get out of this house. 

Q. Is it a house you're familiar 
with? 

A. No, I've never seen it before. 

Q. Is it a single family home? 

A. It's just a big house, with a lot of 
secret passages, and we’re trying to 
find our way out of this house, and we 

just can’t get out...it’s just __ I’m 

with, I’m never with _ in it...and 

then I wasn’t seeing_for almost a 

year after that, and I was always irrita¬ 
ble with her, and I don’t know why...I 
couldn’t think of any argument or 

anything, and I used to see _ at 

least three days a week before 
that., she was always over the house... 
but, of course, she started school, and 
she was bust... 

Q. .. is _s sister-in-law? 

A. Yeah...in fact,_had only seen 

her a few times in that year, and they 
used to visit quite of ten... and we never 
discuaaed it. 

Q. How old is _ ? 

A. Twenty-seven. 

Q, Married? 

A. Divorced...but she has a boyfriend 
...I can’t say this is absolutely true, 
’cause I really don’t know. 

Q. _, you mentioned a corridor 

...could you elaborate on the 
corridor? 

A Well, the corridor seemed to take 
us into this big, white room...in this 
cubicle we were in, another door went 
out. not the door we came 
through...another door from the side 
went out, and these fellas in the wet 
suits came out...and they picked 
and I up off the floor, and brought us 


through this corridor, a silver corridor, 
which led into this white room, really 
white room. 

Q. What color were the wet 
suits? 

A. Dark, like either brown or...they 
were so brown, they were almost 
black, but they weren't really black. 

Q. Were there any fastenings on 
them? 

A. No. , 

++++++++++++++++++ 
]Here ends the first tape recording, 
which sets down the story a,s 
remembered by one percipient 
Subseq uent tapes, rmi|ie with 
another person, under normal anil 
hypnotic conditions, will be 
serialized in forthcoming issues on 
the NEWSLETTER. The foregoing 
material was not obtained through 
the use of hypnosis, but represents 
the conscious and dreatri recollec¬ 
tions of the witness. TVis witnes 
has been judged to be ayoor sub¬ 
ject for hypnosis, therefore all 
work with her has been on mi in¬ 
terview basis. 
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